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figure about a foot in height. "How strange," the men exclaimed
and before they had finished speaking the figures had with the
next gust of wind become the size of ordinary human beings.
They were all very beautiful and gorgeously dressed. The men
were stupefied and stared at them. Then a girl dressed in red
began to speak.
"We have lived here for more than twenty years under the lov-
ing care of Mr. Chiu," she said. "But now these wicked men have
suddenly forced on us their malodorous fumes and laid on us
their vile hands. They have moreover wrought harm to Mr. Chiu
and plotted to rob him of this garden. Since they are now right
before us, let us unite our strength and attack them, so that we
can repay our benefactor on the one hand and have revenge for
ourselves on the other. What do you think of this, sisters?"
"You speak rightly," the other girls answered. "Let us waste
no time." So saying, they rushed at the men, waving their long
sleeves in the air like banners and causing a wind that chilled the
marrows.
"Ghosts!" the men shouted and each began to run in a different
direction. Some of them stumbled over rocks, others were caught
and scratched by tree branches. They fell and climbed to their
feet and fell again. For a long while utter confusion reigned in
the garden, but finally the wind stopped and the frightened men
reassembled before the hut. All were accounted for except Chang
Wei and Chang Pa. Torches were lit and a search was made. After
a while they heard a groan in a corner of the garden and on
approaching it found Chang Pa sprawled over the exposed root
of a plum tree, his skull fractured. Two attendants were detached
to carry him back, while the rest continued their search. They
were over the garden four or five times but could not find a trace
of Chang Wei, Could he have been blown away by the wind,
they wondered, or swallowed up by the female ghosts? As they
were about to give up the search and go home for the night, one
of them suddenly shouted that he had found their master. When
they rushed up to him, he pointed to a tree, saying, "Is that not
the master's hat?" "He can't be far from here," the others said